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:  To  mako  sneh  skirt*,  the  east 
breadth  i»  widely  shirred  down  th« 
die  fold,  and  this  •birring  Us? wed 
the  middle  of  the  front  breadth  t 
1  skirt;  ft  has  onlyjthia  single  row oi 
v  ring,  and  is  shaped  to  slope  with  tb 
ond  side  seam,  where  It  is  gather 
the  whole  length  of  the  seam.  The 


door  clicked  below .  ’ 

Slowly  Mr.  Ber^i  climbed  the  Main, 
i  like  one  who  besrsa  harden.  A  literal 
burden  it  turned  out  to  be;  for  presently 
be  <w terwi.  carrying  in  .both  anna  a 
huge  grotesque  wooden  sign-board.  A 
flush  of  pleasure  tinged  his  thin  face. 

“aee.  Mary,” he  exclaimed-’*  see,  my 
dears — what  a  wtadfall  I  hare  just  din- 
covered.  This  b  the  identical  sign  1 1 
La  Belle  Seovage,  which  was  one  of  the 

==3f3S*5iTK 

look,,  or  the  ‘Rambler.’  Se  what  a 
hingitb.  The  bead  was  black 
once,  but  it’s  fodedwown  nbw. 

B>  you  noth*  this  little  extin- 
below?  That  was  for  the  link- 
>  put  out  thrit  torches  with, 
was  a  queer  old  place  in  those 
[  don't  know  when  I’ re  f  been  so 
jderefd  with  anything;”  and  he  rubbed 

earth  are  you  going  to  do  with  it,  pa?” 
“Do  with  It?  It’s  a  curiosity,  my 

*  And  what  dhl  H  com,  par 

the  best  part  of  it  alL”  said 
■  collector,  again  rubbing  lua 
I  got  d  for  a  aoag— only  two 
keen.” 


liar  whirring  noise.  I  found  that  Cr 
and  Dickison  were  both  asleep,  and 
the  noise  still  continued  I  seized  my  g 
and  polled  aside th«  tent  door-flap.  1 
sight  that  met  ntfy  eyes  fairly  paralyi 
me.  The  fire  which  still  burned  brigh 
was  surrounded  by  rattlesnakes  in  evi 
conceivable  position-  I  quickly  arotu 
Croft  and  Dickison  and,  armed  with  c 
stout  ash  Alpinestoeks.  we  stepped  o 


We  had  already  killedsix.  and  asTi 
striking  at  the  seventh,  who  was  an 
usually  large  one,  he  sprang  at  me  i 
bit  ufo  in  the  fleshy  part  of  the  ha 
near  the  wrist.  I  immediately  thr 
down  my  stick  and  Tan  into  the  te 
Then  I  took  a  raaor  and  out  aa  ineb 
in  the  flesh  directly  across  the  won 
applied  my  Ups  to  the  cut  and  sue) 


come  in  pepped  goods,  in  twilled 
and  in  cloth.  Some  are  all  woo 
and  flexible,  while  others  have  i 
tare  of  silk,  which  Is  shown  ii 
specks  or  stifehes,  or,  oftener  st 


applied  my  Up#  to  the  out  aad  sucked 
from  it  the  blood  and  poison.  I  than 
bathed  the  wound  with  brandy  ami 
drank  a  large  quantity  of  whteky.  Or  oft 
and  Dickison  had  in  the  meanwhile  dis¬ 
patched  the  remainder  of  the  reptiles. 
In  the  morning  we  measured  the  snakes 
killed,  and  their  aggregate  length  was 
sixty-ona-feet,  three  and  a  half  inches. 
Thera  were  thirteen  killed.  During  the 
fol  'owing  day  I  kept  taking  liquor  In 
quite  large  doses  and  felt  no  Inoonve^ 
ienoe  from  the  bite.  But.”  said  Mr. 
Hensch,  baring  hb  wrist  and  pointing  M 


pect/hL  were  no  leal  inwardly  miper- 
W.  ^  None  of  them  had  an^  hopes  from 

The  two  months’  advertising  were  duly 
a  Willed,  and  the  collection  removed  to 
he  auction-rooms.  Very  bare  did  'the 
Id  house  look  after  it  was  gone;  but 
bat  mattered  little,  for  its  occupants 


was  overpowering ly  hot,  103  degrees  1 
the  shade),  I  went  through  the  gaudt 
under  the  oool  shade  of  the  peach  I  be 
and  stood  by  the  grapevines,  looking  i 
their  wot  k.  The  long  black  l>elt  glia 
ened  in  the  atm  as  it  swiftly  flew  Thu 
and  forth;  there  was  a  bewilder ir 
amount  oi  flying  sheaves  from  the  mt 
on  the  stack;  and  the  poor  little  Dutc 
shoemaker,  who  stood  on  the  stfm 
stack  taking  oars  Of  tbs  refuse  as  it  w  i 


used  for  upholstery.  They  come  in  the 
gayest  oolora-  and  also  in  many  subdued 
blendings  of  rich  dark  colors  that  cannot 
fail  U.  be  popular.  The  palm  leaf  b  re¬ 
vived  in  all  sizes  and  shades;  arabesque* 
and  stripes  are  shown  in  broken.  Unde¬ 
fined  patterns,  where  there  b  nothing  set, 
nothing  stiff.  Some  of  the  cloths  for 
overdresses  and  for  wraps  have  0  me¬ 
lange  of  oo  lore  and  lines  as  artistic  nnd 
as  irregular  as  those  of  Turkish  carpets. 
Some  of  the  most  expensive  of  these 
goods  hare  a  great  deal  of  silk  in  (hem, 
and  this  b  nearly  all  brought  to  the  sur¬ 
face.  These  gay  cashmere  patterns  are 
to  be  used  in  combination  with  plain. 


the  wound,  i"  we  moved  oui 
on,  and  ail  the  wealth  of  Gol 
not  tempt  me  ts  spend  a  u 


locality  agatn.”  Mr.  Croft  fold  a  con 
spondenttbat  after  they  changed  th< 
camping  place  they  were  not  troubled  1 
the  snakes  again. 


George!  it’s  quite 


about  him. 

CFWhat’s  the  matter?  Has  U  all 

wrong  P” 

“  I  always  knew  it  would.” 
“Haven't  they  fetched  any  thins 
this  from  Matilda. 


Gradually  the 


stopped,  aaftbf 


IP  as  If  her  cup  of  woe 

iboomfltsd.  her  husband 
brief-lived  glow  (Of  «at- 


An  Engine’s  Terrible  Kan. 

A  railroad  accident  occurred  on  Me 
mountain,  Friday,  says  a  recent  issue 
the  Denver  (Col.)  Tribune,  by  wbt 
Tat  MoCool  lost  his  life,  and  whloh  i 
salted  hi  the  demolition  of  several  freig 
cars  and  a  caboose.  The  train  was  u 
at  the  little  station  at  Sangre  de  Crii 
creek,  on  the  west  side  of  the  Sangre  < 
Cristo  range,  being  too  heavy  for  l 
engine  to  take  up  the  grade.  The  fit 
half  was  switched  on  toe  summit  ai 
the  engine  started  to  return' for  the  pu 
pose  of  bringing  up  the  rear  oars,  i 
the  engine  started  bacW  the  forww 
gear  eccentric  broke,  totally  disablli 
the  left  side,  while  the  etrain  on  tl 
machinery  threw  the  lifter  on  the  rig 
side  out  of  shape,  thus  putting  the  loc 
motive  entirely  beyond  the  oontrol 
the  engineer.  There  was  nothing 
controllt  by.  Realising  at  once  the  li 
pending  danger,  the  engineer  told  tl 
fireman  and  brokomen  to  jump  off,  ai 
began  to  whistle  off  brake#  to  the  oo 
ductor  and  brnkeman  on  the  train  do* 


p  at  this  moment,  saying 
It  a  conycal  little  Ger. 
to  him  and  said  Jo  a 
Tour  wife  ish  Btaipiin’ 
oh.  treq  iyonflerP  Hf 
i*d  him  for  something 
«,  but  nan  back  imn  edi- 
)bck  Ml  was  mo  inj; 


iafacfkm  merged  in  sudden  depression 
and  penitence.  No  one  bttt  little  Rose 
followed.  She  found  him  in  the  farther 
drawing-room,  propping  bb  purchase 
up  on  a  little  Chippendale  card  table. 


rsbave  sold  for?*’. 

”  “Five  hundred,” 
ic  last  in  a  timorous 


the  last  lot  when  I  got 
it  was  the  old  sigu- 
Id  at.  Well,  that 
ipnda!”  ✓  .  . 
itly  ’mpossibb!” 
ill.  that  was  a  stun- 
I  got  hold  of  Ashe, 
mount  oi  the  sale, 
ked  me  down  with 
listen!  what  do 


•fence  there  implied  a  certain  ignomy— a. 
feet  understood  and  resented  by  all  tlK 
Bevel  family  except  its  bead.  Even  Mi*5 
Bevel,  who,  when  first  transplanted; 
thither  from  her  country  surrounding^ 
Ivad  looked  Upoa  the  London  residency 
as  unspeakable  promotion,  regarded  Itf 
now  with  a  contemptuous  disfovogj: 
which  was  instigated  and  egged  on  tar 
her  sons  and  daughters. 

“  H  is  really  quite  too  bad,’’  declared. 
Maud,  the  eldest-born  and  beauty  of  tlif£ 
family.  “I’m  absolutely  ash  aned  fo 
let  Arthur  come  and  see  me.  It  miglittd 
be  enough  to  lose  him  his  place  in  3 
Celery.” 

**  Arthur”  was  Maud’s  fiancee,  Arthur' 
Brook,  and  the  society  thus  Imposingly’ 
alluded  td  consisted  of  his  fellow-cli  rlij 
in  one  of  the  lesser  public  offices— a  lira-: 
ited  though  “  stylish”  circle  in  tlie< 
iu‘iglibdrhtK>d  of  NV  eatbourne  Grove,  and 
<vn  oil-quoted  second-cousinahip  to  that 
city  magnate  Peter  Brook,  of  Lombard 
«trwt  and  Lancaster  gate,  whilom  Lord 
Mayor  of  London,  and  a  great  man  In 
his  own  set.  The  readiness  of  a. young 
man  so  connected  to  show  himself  cxxjM 
sionally  in  such  a  locality  as  that  inlmbn 
ited  by  his  lady-love  and  her  family 
could  not  be  regarded  as  leas  than  conde j 
see  ns  ion.  Maud  felt  it;  the  boys  felt  it? 
everybody  felt  itexoept  that  insensibk* 
parent  In  whose  banns  lay  the  pownr  to 
stay  and  the  power  to  go.  Mrs.  Bevel 
fvlt  it  also,  but  she  deemed  it  her  duty  to 
protest  against  Maud's  remark. 

"  Mr  lear,  you  are  foolbh  to  talk  so, 
Arthur  is  quite  too  sensible  to  uiinjfl 
where  we  live,  I  am  sure.” 

“  Nothing  of  the  sort,  mamma,  Ifa 
minds  a  gr&t  deal.  There  n  nothing  he 
hates  like  an  omnibus,  and  cabe  all  this 
,  distance  are  an  immense  expense,  ijf 
ought  not  to  take  them  half  so  often  set 
he  does.”  For  all  her  blue,  sleepy  eyfli 
and  fluff  of  golden  hair,  pretty  Mauilh** 


undue;  tall  and  Str  > 
eye  that  speaks  fo 


and  heard  the  full 
you  might  have  km 
a  pin-feather.  No 
you  think  of— 1< 
pounds  P”  .  ; 

Tableau.  * 

Mrs.  Bevel  neatly 
“Oh.  my  poor,  de 
when  she  came  to. 
klm  so  silly  all  akin 


cloth,  with  per 
of  }he  Oriental 
apron  and  tied 
basque  will  tlu 
gay  cashmere  • 


history  of  the  old  coffee  house,  and  as 
be  talked  his  cheerfrilneas  gradually  re¬ 
turned.  Roee  was  often  a  comfort  to 
her  fbther— the  only  one  he  had,  poor 
man,  in  the  family,  by  whom  bis  ruling 
passion  was  held  to  be  a  nuisance  and 
wrong  and  daily  disadvantage. 

Time  west  on.  CMd  Mr/Bevol’s  col¬ 
lection  became  gradually  celebrated 
among  the  now  rapidly  increasing  army 
of  biic-a-brac  fanciers.  Now  and  again 
some,  stranger  would  call  at  the  house 
and  wk  leave  to  inspect  this  or  that  cur¬ 
ious  Object;  but  these  visits  remained  a 
perpetu&lpuzzle  to  Mrs.  Bevel  and  her 
brood.  What  on  earth  could  any  ono 
find  to  rave  about  in  those  old  things? 
Too  completely  aside  from  the  world  of 
filahion  to  have  the  least  recognition  of 
its  ebbs  and  flows,  flier  never  imagined 
that  the  curiosities  which  remained  to 
them  a  standing  grievance  had  become 
of  interest  in  the  eyes  oi  those  “  higher 
circles”  of  which  they  read  and  dreamed 
Maud's  marriage  was  still  deferred  till 
augmented  Income  should  warrant  it. 
Bryan  and  Ralph  had  plans  which  only 
money  could  further.  Matilda,  and 
even  little  Rose,  experienced  the  lack  of 
certain  private  gratifications ;  and  tliu 
spare  cash  “  which  would  have  made  us 
all  sq  comfortable.”  thought  Mrs.  Bevel, 
was  crovokingly  locked  up  in  the  quaint 
and  multifarious  wares  which  filled  the 
house  to  the  exclusion  of  more  desirable 
thinks.  “  I  declare,  I  would  almost  as 
soon  be  did  something  wickeder  which 
wasn't  quite  so  inconvenient,”  thought 
the  poor  wife,  and  then  chdd  herself  ror 
the  thought. 

Shakhid  herself  again  and  more  sadly 
when,  a  little  later,  it  became  evident 
that  |er  husband  was  declining  in  health. 
Nevef  a  strong  man.  it  attracted  little 
attention  at  first  that  he  came  in  spent 
and  exhausted  from  his  daily  walks; 
bat  when  the  walk  gradually  shortened, 
and  at  last  one  eventful  morning  there 
was  no  walk  at  all,  and  Mr.  Bevel,  for 
the  fitet  time  within  the  memory  of  man, 
remained  in- doors  all  day,  Mrs.  Bevel’s 
anxieties,  slumbering  till  then,  awoke  to 
;  full  life,  and  communkated  themselves 
to  her  children.  The  result  was  much 
well-meant  hot  wearisome  restriction. 
Papa  was  to  eat  this,  not  eat  that:  must 
not  walk,  or  tire  himself,  qr  folk  too 
long ;  above  all,  most  not  follow  his  own 
inclinations  in  anything.  Yery  patiently 
did  Mr.  Bevel  endure  these  caret,  but 
be  did  not  improve  under  them. ,  His 
occupation  was  gone  with  his  failing 
Strength.  The  expertaetd  fingers  which 
bud  handled  so  many  choice  thtags  lay 
idle  dow,  with  nothing  worth  Handling 
witfiln  reach.  Life  had  lost  its  savor 
for  hhn ;  he  made  haste,  as  It  were,  to 
be  rone  from  it.  And  almost  before  h is 
fanu$  realized  that  there  was  cause  for 
alarm,  all  was  over. 

The  last  morning  of  his  life  he  wae 
lifted,  at  his  own  request.  Into  an  ancient 
ebony  chair,  spoil  of  some  Siennese  pal¬ 
ace,  which  was  one  of  his  special  treas¬ 
ures.  High,  hard,  straight- backed,  it 
was  not  the  most  commodious  resting- 
place  for  a  sick  man,  but  Mr.  Bevel 
seemed  to  like  it,  as  be  lay,  propped  with 


“Silly!  He  wre  ths  only  knowing 
among  ua,” declared  Bryan.  “Ifh< 
put  the  amounfo~tb«wlfolftoa«t--*ti 


oil  well. — 1 


a  huge  stick  Into  the  glowing, 
fire,  shut  the  door,  and;  leaning  hi 
shoulder  wainst  the  wheel  of  the 
said:  “Now  . —  I — ‘ 
don’t  affect  me  a  particle.  I  ca 
through  the  worst  gaW  the;  ---- 
if  my  wife  would 


hair,  or  Japanese  blue,  garnet,  amaranth 
or  seal  btown.  The  tiny  muff  will  be 
bordered  with  ash  mere,  or  else  the  cen¬ 
ter  will  be  the  gay  color,  and  tlut  ends 
will  be  trimmra  with  black  fur.  Tin- 
felt  poke- bonnet  will  have  changeable 
satin  trimming,  with  narrower  pash- 
mere  ribbon  se  red  down  the  middle  of 
the  wide  string!,  and  feathers  that  show 
cash  mere  ooior*  in  combination. 

For  black  oa  lumas  the  fkney  will  be 


would  have  fetched  a 
You  see,  he  began  whi 
know  the  value  of  soo 
has  lield  on  for  this  r1 


said:  “Naw  do  you  took  at  it  so T  It 
don’t  affect  me  a  particle.  I  can  i  lore 
through  the  worst  gale  that  ever  lew 
f  my  wife  would  let  me!  But  she  is 
ust  the  opposite.  She  works  luWself 
nto  a  fever  at  every  oloud.  Three  t  me* 
a  week,  OB  an  average,  she  opens  |lmt 

around  it.  What  she  means  to  dolgith 


ne  opposite,  oue  worxs  u 
fever  at  every  oloud.  Three  time* 

_ 1,  “  ztz  rpexs  hat 

cellar  door,  and  lays  those  children 
around  it.  What  she  means  to  do  with 
them  iq  case  It  oomes,  I  can’t  say  ;i  but 
it  appears  to  be  her  intention  fo  shove 
them  all  in!”  “  Well,  I  can  sympathize 
with  her,”  I  said,  laughing.  “  If  your 
arm  had  been  broken  you  might  not 


very  rapid,  the  hand-cars  left  the  trs 
and  ditch^l  the  caboose,  the  freight  a 
pushing  hard  behind,  swinging  the  i 
,  <  around  and  passing  by,  going  1» 
the  ditoh  beyond  and  on  the  other  ah 
This  left  the  caboose  half  on  the  trs 
and  only  partly  on  its  side.  The  engl 
came  tearing  along  at  a  terrible  epei 
and,  when*  about  forty  yards  from  t 


over  the 


a  keen  eye  for  the  main  chance.  \ 

“Yes,  and  the  most  provoking  Lhim| 
about  it  is  that  if  pa  would  only  jt® 
buying  tliose  ridiculous  old  things  Be  Is 
so  fond  of.  we  could  go  where  we  Hkqd 
and  live  like  other  people,”  remarked 
Matilda,  the  next  girl  in  age.  casting > 
look  of  displeasure  round  the  room,  ft 
was  a  hideous  room.  Matilda  tboogM, 
o  d-timy  and  queer;  but  to  an  artist  || 
would  have  been  a  treasure-trove,  a  veki 
paradise  of  quaint  and  picturesque  am! 
valuable  disorder. 

For  oM  Mr.  Bevel’s  hobby  was  brio-i| 
brae,  and  the  house  was  stuffed  with  hjjl 
acquisitions  through  forty  years  of  pra#-, 
tice.  Like  all  pioneers  in  special  lineapf 
taste,  he  Suffered  the  fete  of  being  sc- 
carded  by  his  contemporaries  as  iittie 
better  than  a  maniac.  With  him  t£e 
taste  was  inborn.  He  had  been  a  colla¬ 
tor  before  his  marriage,  twice  a  cellec^r 
since.  Beginning  in  those  early  dafrs 
when  there  were  few  competitors  In  1M 
art.  be  had  worked  the  rich  mine  th{g- 


“  Cofoe.  Lake,”  roared  one  of  the  bgud- 
cutters,  “  we’d  Sooner  hev  them  bundles 
than  your  dancin’- ^  You  can  save  hat 
for  that  gal  of  yours.”  The  men  fear 
them  laughed  and  Lucas  fell  tp  wor  i  in 
shame-faced  silence.  I  often  pity  t  ese; 
people  when  they  are  assailed  by  others 
with  rough  jests.  They  might  a  ver. 
their  fetreat  with  a  few  light  words  fit 
only  pocurred  to  them  to  do  so,  buf  the 
•  mm  %  .suffer  in.  awkwbxfl'  sm  ice, 
though  now  and  then  a  few  bold  sp  rite 
have  courage  enough  to  sav,  “  Oh,  oq 
go  ’long!”  T  stood  a  Httle  longer,  ien 


was  as  bid  as  the  rest  of  them  some¬ 
times.  papa.  I  was,  indeed;  and  I 
thought  yon  were  foolish  and  whimsi- 
cal.and  felt  vexed  with  you.  How  un¬ 
kind  we  were,  and  ill  the  while  you 
were  doing  this  for  us.  Oh,  papa,  papa, 
I  hope  that  wherever  you  are,  yon  know 
that  we  understand  it  all  now,  and  love 
you,  and  are  so  sorry.  Do  you,  papa?” 

So,  though  too  late  for  his  satisfaction 
in  this  life,  old  Mr.  Bevel’s  hobby  was 
vindicated  in  the  end.  Lei  us  hope,  with 
little  Roee,  that  wherever  he  is  now.  he 


A  Lawyer's  Big  Fee,  1  J 
During  the  first  year  of  the  war,  Cahi 
Pellatier,  a  Frenchman  by  birth,  buf.  a 
naturalized  American,  was  sailing  tefe 
his  merchant  vessel  in  Haytian  water 
when  lie  was  seized  upon  oy  a  war  ve 
sel  of  that  country.  Hfs  vessel  and  pro 
erty  were  confiscated,  and  he  and  h 
crew  condemned  to  death  on  a  charge  < 
piracy,  notwithstanding  they  clear 
/> roved  their  innocence.  All  the  crci 
except  him  were  executed ;  why  he  wj 
not  also  he  never  knew.  He  was  kept 
prisoner  for  two  years  in  a  very  u< 
healthy  prison,  during  which  his  healt 
was  permanently  rained.  Finally,  he 
caped  to  the  United  States.  He  presente 
his  case  to  the  authorities  at  W ashington, 
but  owing  to  t£ie  excitement  and  press  c 
other  business  during  the  war,  his  cas 
was  neglected  by  the  authorities,  aa 
continued  so  unti  1  four  years  ago.  A 
thaf  time  Judge  Cason  wae  serving  his 
second  term  in  Congress,  and  at  the  eug* 
gestion  of  General  Ben  Butlet,  Gaptafei 
Pellatier  employed  him  to  press  the 
claim.  Judge  Cason  advanced  money  tri 
prosecute  the  case,  both  at  Washington 
and  in  Hayti,  and  for  Captain  Pellatier 
to  live  on,  who  by  this  time  was  ig 
sttaitened  circumstances.  Finally,  bp 
got  the  United  State*  authorities  (A 
recognise  the  claim  rs  just,  and  through 
the  United  State*  Minister  at  Hayti  niti* 
sent  it  to  that  government.  But  betf 
was  a  further  delay,  as  that  govemmq# 


terating 


aquatic  trainin  r  incident  to 
boyhood,  this  i  eema  well  nts 
ble:  but  let  the  [reader  tent  f 
asking  his  lady  Mends  what  t 
do  with  their  biknth  if  they  fb 
selves  under  water?  The  gre 
to  acquiring  thU  experience  a 
the  female  mini .  to  be  the  fa 
ting  the  liair,  and  I  have  been 


nine  nose,  ion  wnerever  ne  is  now.  ne 
hssthc  comfort  of  knowing  it_ — Harper's 

A  Dry  Canal  Aerees  the  Isthmus* 

Mr.  Adolph  Toellner,  of  Moline.  111., 
has  developed  a  new'  scheme  for  trans- 
porting  ships  acmes  the  Isthmus  of  PWn- 


’  resolved  that  H.  sh<  uld 
ilk,  and  wandered  d  wn 
machine  from  my  »  md 
tree.  There  was  s<  ne- 
ig  to  me  about  it.  The 
ag  beat  of  the  thresher, 
Wy-gliding  bait,  anc  the 


of  li  an  heavily 


disputed  the  claim,  the  government 
ing  been  changed  by  revolution  i 
the  outrage.  Atlast  the  United  St 
through  her  Minister,  demanded  a 
element  at  once,  and  the  Haytians  i 
to  work  in  earnest  to  examine  into 
claim.  Last  week  Judge  Cason  raw 
a  letter  from  Mr.  Langston,  Ui 


y  mue  rvose,  ne  auo 
»,  “I  should  Uke  yo 
You  are  the  only  c 

•r.  i  ne  rest  wouian 
my  will  a  while  a 
I,  after  a  short  silen 
o  do  fairly  bj  you  al 
Some  of  you  have 
at  time*.  I  am  afrafr 


tionarv  enrinea.  and  thence  across  the 
isthmus  by  poweriblj  locomotives  mu¬ 
ring  upon  tracks  laid  alongside  theca- 

of  the  Nicaragua  canal,  built  on  this 
plan,  at  flB0.000.000  fo  $4n,«riJDOO.  As 


hosp;  table  thought,  “  How 
am  ybu  are  not  going  up  th 
poor  dinner.”  TbeAfre  w« 
white  the  separator  Started  i 
the  Water-cart,  and  lastly 


BL  w  ines.  oftbeT^UhtoW 
of  Charities,  will  have  chai 


000  pounds  of  tojbnreo.  This  will  be  te 
a  million  more  hales  of  cotton,  twiof 
mucli  sugar,  aad  12,000,000  more  poem 
of  tobacco  than  she  ever  raised  before. 


\ 


